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V_ SAVE 50% OFF OUR REG. CREDIT PRICES! 
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MO; - BETTER THAN \f THAT'* NICE.' YOU 
THAT.' I PASSED J[ ' NEVER KNOW WHEN 

a sexeeft ^ — >> you might ee -^ 



- BUT PERSONALLY I THINK \ BUT MOTHER-- YOU ^** 

! A CLASS IN BASKET-WEAVING/ OONT UNDEesTAN D.' I'M 

WOULO BE MUCH MORE S TALKING ABOUT MOVl£S!'. 

PRACTICAL.', fl HOLLYWOOD!' LIGHTS.'.' 

ACTION.'.' CAMERA!! 




what?* you \ 


MW/-THATS ' 


MEAN THAT* A ) 


YHAT I'VE BEEN 


REAL HONEST* /, 


TRYING TO TELL 


TO-GOODNESS 


\ YOU.' A < 
) HOLLY WOOD ] 
/SCOUT CAME * 


mor/e CONTRACT 


YOU HAVE , 


f THERE? *T 


THROUGH THE 




SCHOOL TODAY 




LOOKING FOR 




MEW TALENT - 
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CAMPY 

- ANO HE PICKED ME TO PLAY 
THE LEAD IN A NEW PICTURE 
THEY'RE MAKING/.. ITS TO J 

BE CALLED, _. , *-* 

"T£EN FOR W CANOY! THAT5 
A OAY"S M. HONOBRFUL! 



-BUTT DON'T KNOW ^CREEPS? 
HOW YOUR FATHER HE JUST 

WILL TAKE THE NEWS.' J HAS TO . 
I DOUBT IF HE'LL-^filVE HIS 
LET YOU GO TO ^PERMISSION! 
HOLLYWOOD ALL J MY WHOLE 
BY YOURSELF/ J FUTURB 15 j 
AT STAKE .' 





-WHAT A COMBINATION YOU AND YOURl 
DAUGHTER WILL MAKE.' I CAN SEE 
THE POSTERS NOW/ -'CANDY 
AND POP O'CONNOR STAPBIN6 l-OR 'POP ANO 
IN 'TEEN FOP A DAY'S " S CANDY 

O'CONNOP'f. 







OH, GEE, POP.' THIS 

IS WONQSBFUL! 

NOW WE CAN 

BOTH GOTO [ MENTION THATI 

HOLLYWOOD.' /WAS 

: DRAMATICS 



I'M OVER HERE, PADDY 
THAT'* THE LAMP -— 

YOU'RE TALKING ) 
_. TO— >£-. 


'J WHAT?-- 
/ OH YES.' 
i SO (T IS-' 
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..OH, TED, I HAVE THE MOST > 
WONDERFUL NEWS.'.' DADOY 
AND I HAVE 6EEN OFFERED , 

"■(A MOVIE CONTRACTS j-f-^l 


r KNOW.' THAT'S ) 

WHY! RUSHED-/ 

.RIGHT OVER.': J 


..PTOOIE.'.'j 


IS 


1 J&^M 
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.. I'VE SEEM READING IN THIS CRIME MAGAZINE) 
WHEEE 3,000 PEOPLE WERE SWINDLED SV 
PHONEY TALENT SCOUTS LAST YEAR.' "^ 
FIRST THEY GET YOU TO SIGN A CONTRACT, 1 
AND THEN THEY CHARGE YOU FOR ALL 
SORTS OF PUBLICITY SCREEN TESTS, • ~ 
PICTURES AND THINGS . 
LIKE THAT". ■ 
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Introductory OFFER 

to Readers of CANDY 
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HEY, TR1SH, LISTEN 
TOTHIS/..ir5AYS 
HEBE THAT MOB? 
MEN PROPOSE 
IN FRONT OF A 

p/*e-pt.Ace 

THAN ANY 
OTHER 
PLACE.' 




I THINK I'LL INVITE 


T with r»» 1 


TEO OVEE FOR A 


^ THAT GUY* 1 


MAESHMALLOW K 


ABOUT AS 1 


ROAST TDHISHT.' 


ROMANTIC /] 


IT'! 1 hf sn ^^ 


r AS A < 


ROMANTIC/^» 


SPONGE \ 




DIPPED IN 1 




KEROSENE/! 


ic fi* 





- DOMT I KNOW IT, 
IRISH/THAT"* WHY I 
WANT TO Tpy THIS 

me-pLAce angles 

MAYBE IT WILL 0O 

SOMETHING TO HIS 
ROMANTIC — 




NOW THAT HESGONEj 
I CAN TELL YOU ^r^" 
SOMETHING THAT'S J 
BEEN ON MY MIND j 
ALL EVENING, i 
• CANDY.' 




CAM 


PY 


SNUGGLE UP > 


' oh, ted.'..'' 1 


REAL CLOSE 


HURRY AND 


SO I CAN > 


t TELL ME , 


WHKP£fHT "N 


7 BEFORE ** 


IN YOUR EAR/ 


[ loo 1 


I PONT WANT 


L CRAZY.' jB 


ANYONE et$e 




TO HEAR IT/J 


\\l y V, 
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IVE GOT ANOTMfA SOT OF 1 
MAPS HM ALLOYS HIDDEN 
UNDER MY SWEATER.'.' 



r?[ 



CLEVER, HUH? IF 
OEVILLE EVER KNEW 1 
THAT, HE'D N£VEH, 
LEAVE/ 





-AND THEMHT/' Wiff YOU'VE GOT SOMETHING 
TO TELL ME, MAKE SURE IT DOESN'T CONCERN 

your Appswe? 




ORVILLE, OLDPAL, IFTEVERTELL AATATIME LI ICE J 
YOU THAT T UNOBKSTMIQ WOJH&t, ) THIS, HOW • 

PROMISE ME THAT YOU'LL CALL t-V c °ULD I SAY 1 

THE BOOBY-HATCH TO COME 

AND GET ME-' 




HO, LOOK. 


[ FT 


ME ) 


A BOX OF CANDY ? A ) 


TAKE OFF THE 




WRIST WATCH 


? A ^v 


WRAPPER 


AND 


SMOWy 


.CORSAGE OF 


ROSES?^ 
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AH.' HERE'S A 
PERFECT SPC 

RIGHT OVER 
w THE SOFA.' 
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THIS WALL NEEDS TO BE ^ 
COVERED WITH SOME- 
THING.' -~ 





OH.' DADDY WILL BE 1 NEVER FEAR.DUMPLlNGi; 
SIMPLY FURIOUS J HE'LL NEVER KNOW 
WHEN HE SEES **^ WHAT HAPPEN6P.' . 
THAT CRACK 
YOU'VE 
MADE.' 







WE'LL JUST TAKE THE MIRROR 
OFF THIS WALL, AND COYER 
THE CRACK - 
WITH IT/ _ 

WQNDERfUL 



NOW YOU GET IN THERE WITH THAT 1 AH, CANDY". 
REDUCING MACHINEOFMY -■ -/ MUST I 7 
MOTHER'S AND GET BUSYf 




I HAVE TO DO SOME SHOPPING BUT r'LL 
BE BACK IN AN HOUR OR SO / ANO I 
EKPECT TO FIND THAT 
MACHINE STILL GOING, 
WHEN I RETURN.' "" 



POO ft TWA .' I HATE TO 
BE SO ROUGH ON HER. BUT 
IT'S THE ONLY WAY 5HE'LL 
LOSE WEIGHT.' SHE'S / 
GOT ABOUT 12 YEARS / 




J££P£RS> I'VE BEEN GONE 
OYER AN HOJR, AND TINA STILL 
HAS THAT REPUCING MACHINE ' 
GOING/ I GUESS THAT PEP-TALK 
I GAVE HER HAS 
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#f£LL,TlNA? WHAT DO YOU 
THINK OF THAT REDUCING 
MACHINE NOW? 




CANDY 

TOP MAN 



Mmm-m, smell the wood smoke," sniffed Candy, 
"I love the fall, the air is so brisk, the clothes 
are so tweedy and the football players so hand- 
some." "Oh, fine," grumbled Ted Dawson as he 
ambled along beside her. "All year long I've got 
competition from various and sundry creeps and 
now its a passle of muscle-bound, pigskin tossers. 
Has it ever occurred to you, girl, that man can 
have charm without wearing shoulder pads, cleats, 
and a noseguard?" 

"Of course, silly," laughed Candy, "it's just that 
at this time of year, football players look veree 
good. Now come on. let's get that soda you men- 
tioned." They turned into the Sweet Shop and were 
greeted by the usual uproar as they- opened the 
door. The juke box was sounding off and as Candy 
and Ted wound their way through the dancers to 
a booth, a tall, broad-shouldered boy broke away 
from the crowd at the soda fountain and trotted 
over to a stop directly in front of Candy. Eyeing 
her with obvious interest, he said, "Hey, Dawson, 
how about introducing me to this little gal. She's 
really a doll." Ted moved in fast. "Never mind, 
Bucko, you're calling the wrong signals this time." 
And he swept Candy into a seat and shoved a 
menu at her. "Ted Dawson, you know I want a 
chocolate soda. Why in the world would I need a 
menu. And WHO is that positively handsome boy 
who stopped us on the way in?" said Candy, all in 
one breath. "That's the new tackle on the varsity 
team," muttered Ted. Then perking up, he added 
"Say, how are the plans -for the Fall Hop going? 
You're on the dance committee, aren't you'" 
Candy loojced bright, "Yes, I am, and the plans 
are progressing very well. And let's not change 
the subject. What's the new tackle's name, Ted'" 
"Okay, okay." said the reluctant Ted. "His name's 
Buck Woods, and'all of a sudden. I don't like him." 
And he got up and went to the juke' box. 

Ted no sooner left the table than Buck Woods 
was at Candy's side. He hastily introduced himself 
and before Candy could get a word in, he was 
seated beside her, Ted came storming back to the 
table. "Say, Woods, you've got a healthy nerve." 
"Aw, come on." laughed Buck, "no harm in being 
friendly, is there? We were just discussing the 
quality of the sodas." "Izzatso," growled Ted as he 
carefully sat down. "And how do you find the 
quality?" Buck turned and gazed boldly at Candy 
"Sweet, brother. Mighty sweet!" Candy blushed' 
"Npw really—" she began, and then looked up 
startled. Ted leaped to his feet, jarring the table 
as he did. Candy's soda splashed over into her 
lap and in a flash. Buck was on his feet, napkin 
In hand, to help in the mop up. Candy was furious. 
"Ted Dawson, you clumsy oaf. If you weren't so 
silly and hotheaded, this never would have hap- 
pened," she cried. Ted exploded, "Silly and hot- 
headed am I? Okay, I'm sorry 1 slopped the soda 
but maybe Buck Woods will see you home Miss 
O Connor. I suddenly discover that I have another 
appointment." And Ted stalked out of the shop. 

Buck took Candy home, the long way, and really 
turned on the charm. By the time they reached 



the O'Connor's, Candy was quite fascinated. "And 
say, sugar." said Buck as they were parting, "how 
about going to the Fall Hop with me? It's a Sat- 
urday and I can break training for just one night 
and stay out late." "I'll give it some thought " 
replied Candy coyly. "I had a more or less tenta- 
tive date for the Hop. but now. I don't know. . ." 
Candy had been in the house -only a few mo- 
ments when the.phone rang. It was Ted. "Thought 
I'd call and make sure you got home safely," he 
said casually. "A lot you cared whether I got home 
or not, Ted Dawson." exploded Candy. "I don't 
think we have anything to say to each other." "Be- 
fore you hang up," interrupted Ted, "I just wanted 
to tell you that I'll be on the football field tomor- 
row scrimmaging against the varsity team and 
old, fat-head Woods. I talked to the coach and he 
said he'd let me try out." "I don't see why that 
should interest me," countered Candy haughtily 
"Since you're so gone on football players," snapped 
Ted, "I thought you might like to come out and 
see your new romeo get smeared. I'll massacre 
him." "I doubt that. Mr Dawson." replied Candy 
frostily, and she slammed down the receiver. 

The next day, Candy sat in the grandstand with 
the other girls who had boyfriends on the team 
The scrimmage had just started. It was between 
the varsity and the second teams In the row ahead 
of her, Candy overheard her arch-enemv, Cornelia 
Clyde, talking very loudly to the girl next to her 
"Isn't it hilarious? Ted Dawson is replacing the" 
second string halfback just for today and he ac- 
tually expects to get through the scrimmage. What 
some dopes won't do to make an impression." 
Candy seethed as she heard it and then her at- 
tention was drawn to the field where the ball was 
in play and by some miracle, Ted had latched onto 
it and was hi-tailing it down the field for all he 
was worth. She spotted Buck Woods movin" hi 
He cut directly across the field, ignoring the man 
he was supposed to tackle, bumping one of his own 
men out of the way and heading for Ted at a mad 
pace. Candy covered her eyes as he connected 
It seemed to her she could hear the bones crushing, 
as Ted went down. It was all over in a matter of 
minutes. Candy was down from the grandstand 
and running towards the field as they put Ted on 
the stretcher. "Just a sprained ankle and a black 
eye." she heard Buck Woods laugh. "I guess yoj 
just ain't football material. Dawson. Ha ha'" 
Candy reached up and grabbed Buck's shou'aer 
and whirled the astonished football player arouid 
'You big baboon." she shrieked, "you deliberately 
went after Ted and if you think I'd go to '*« Fail 
Hop wah you, you're sadly mistaken and" " 
Just a minute, Miss," cut in the Coach, "I'll tafco 
care of this." And he turned to Buck who was 
now quaking.. "You out way out of line" there! 
Woods. I have a notion to suspend you for a while "' 
Buck started to plead and the battered T»d inter- 
rupted from the stretcher as Candy hovered over 
rum. Aw, don t do it on my account, Coach " and 
he turned to look up .t'Candy out of bis one 
good eye. "I really came out on top after alll'V 




CHEER UP KID.' I'VE GOT " 
HALF A BOX OP CARAMEL 
KISSES LEFT Oven FROM 
MY HALLOWEEN PARTY-'-- > 
YOU CAN GIVE THEM TO -<Q 
HIM .' - OF COURSE, T > 
EXPECT THEM BACK AFTER 
HE'S WELL AGAIN.' ^/ 


ho, that's h0 60qoi 
he's probably not 
alloweo to have^ 

any sweets in 1 
> his weakened j 

condition .'7-"% 
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HERE'S AN IDEA! 
SUPPOSE WE 
RUN DOWN TO 
THE SWEET 
SHCPPE ANO 
TAKE UP A 
COLLECTION 
FOR HIM/ 
- HOWS THAT. 



WE OUSHT TO BE ABLE TO BUY 
HIM SOMETHING REALLY 
KEEN WITH ALL THE MONEY 
WE'LL COLLECT IN HERB-' 




/=en.ow STUPBMTS// 

I'M COLLECTING MONEY 
for the " rep PAWSON, 

oer weu campaign'/ 

WHO'LL BE THE FIRST 

TO CONTRIBUTE ?f 

HOW ABOUT IT. KIDS.'.' . 

pig peep// 




IF I SHOWED YOU 
WHAT I HAO IN MY 
POCKET RI6HT 
NOW, YOU'D THINK 
COLLECTING AIR 
WAS MY HOBBY/ 




THERE'S AHOTHCm IDEA y«0Wfl».' 

SHOT TO PIECES.' IF I HAD ^JHAT'S 
A VIOLIN RIGHT NOW, I'D *X IT H *S 
PLAY 'HEARTS ANO FLONEKs") THANKS 

FOR YOU? --IF I KNEW -a y FO* THE 

HOW TO PLAY THE J INSPIRATION, 

TRISH/.' 
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OH, WHAT 


7 YOU KNOW YOU COULD GET SO DAY* ' 


A LOVELY ^ 


FO* THW, DON'T YOU'-SESIDES, IF 


BOUQUET > 


S TED* GOT^UCH A BAD COLD HE ~*A 


THESE WILL 


' WON'T BE ABLE TO -SMELL M* 


MAKE-' 


■. THEM ANYWAY.' - <4M 
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OH, WELL.'- T NEVER 
WAS A GOOD 

CONSCIENCE 
ANY WAY; 




■ANOtT* tms siues \ 
YOl/'BC COMG TO J 


'fffK*/*,) 






1^1 WANK 
]/ /*■ HeAY£/YSf 

III WAS AFRAID 


jPv^O? 


s> 


1 IT WAS A PAXK 

\^ArreN0A/tn> 
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-but; officer, 
we've oot a _- 
perfect 
explanation.' 


^THAT'S WMA T JU0SC5 OETPAlO 
< TO LISTEN TO! "ALL I KNOW 

Y 15 YOU'VE BROKEN , <-* 
J SECTION B, AKTICLC T 1 W 
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An Amazing lnvntlon-*Magh Art Reproducer* 

DRAW The First Day sg sssr 

You Can Draw Your Family, Friends, Anything From REAL LIFE— 
Like An Artist.. .Even if You CAN'T DRAW A Straight Line! 

Anyone can Draw With This 
Amazing New Invention — 
instantly I 




drawing that anyone would think an artist had done. Also 
makes drawing larger or smaller as you wish. Anyone can 
use it on any desk, table, board, etc. — indoors or outdoor*! 
No other lessons or practice or talent needed! 
Hi., f.flt i, f * 9m \ u \ Everyone will ask you-Adraw them. 
You'll be in demand! After a short time, voJ%av find you 
can draw well without the "Magic Art Reproducer" be- 
cause you have developed a "knack" and feeling artists 
have - which may lead to a good paying an career. 

';, SEND NO MONEY i 
•■ . Fret IC-Dsy l>ioU , 



FREE! 



pbu 



ery $1.98 



NORTON PRODUCTS, Dept. ^TT 

, 296 Broadway, New York 7, N. Y. 



FREE 10-DAY TRIAL COUPON! 



NORTON PRODUCTS, Depi. 6181; 
296 Broadway, Ntw York 7, N, Y. 
Rush my "Magic Art ReBrodUMr" plna FRFE llliu- 
li-nunl iEm.fr Si.i.,.1- -S...-.I, ,,, An Trick, af the Trade. 
will „> iy ,«.(,„:,„ on ilelivfi-). "r,iy SI.SS plus postnii*. 
iSHP I* ™" " " n * ,n,n * llkt *" 

Address 

City & Zone. . , State i._ 



You Practice COMMUNICATIONS 

I send you parts to build * v 

this transmitter .£'< ,i*fjf E£s*KS 



You Practice Radio SERVICING 

on this modern radio you £[»«"HS"SS 
build with parts I send 




